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THE BLIND BOY.
“Denr Mnr_\'.“ eaind the poor lilind ll(‘}',
“That little bivd sings very long;
Sav, ean yon see him in his joy,
¢ And is he pretty ns his song i

“Yes Edward, ves" replied the maid,
1 see the bird on yender tree;”

The poor boy sighed, and gently said—
“Sister, | wish that 1 could gee!™

“The flowers you say are very fair,

Al biright green leaves are on the trees;
And pretiy birds are singing there—

How beantiful for one iho sees ™

“Yet, I the fragrant flowers ean emell,
And T ean feel the green leal’s shade ;
And I enn hear the notes that swell,
Frow the dear birds that God has made,

*34, sister God to me is kind ;
Tho' sight alas!  1le has not given ;
But tell me—are there any blind
Among the children up in Heaven?

“No, dearest Edward, they all see;
But, why ask me a thing eo odd i
“0h, Mary, Ie's wo E-'"'”l Lo nie,
I thought I'd like to look at God."

E'er long disease her hand had Inid,
On that denr hoy eo mieck and mild,
Ilia widowed mather knelt and prayed,

That God would spare her sightless child. 1
i

e felt her warm tears on hia face,
Al gaid, “Oh! never weep fur me,

T'm goingto a Levght, hivight plaee,
Where Mary says, [ God shall see.”

{2 ; . o
“And you'll eome there, dear Mary, tno— i ing muel puididle.  The elay ey muld, “.I.m,h
But, mother when you et up there, i stuck ~nugaer than a Lrother, sort of Llind-
Tell Edward, mother, it is yon— Vel e s and, ere T eould regain my feet, the
y | 1 ' Lt 3 ’
You know I never saw you here.” | stranger stood beside me, proffering his as- |

He epoke no more, lut sweetly smiled,
Until the final blow was given,
When God taok up the poor blind boy,
And opened first his eyes in Henven,
e — - —
From the Waverly Moguzine.
WOUNG LOVES DREADM.

——— !
1. PURINGTON. l
“Shameful, and this is the final winding |
up of last romanee, ¢h 2 ITe !
loves me, but T tan wild for his bride;
and he never enulid think of introdocing me
into the cireles where his stately sister moves,
Whew! so much for the trial of his con-
stancy.”

As I finished spesking T rose with the
falal letter io my hand, and passing to the
lamp, Lignited the puper, and with stoieal |
indifTerence watehed it ernmble to ashes.

BY MARY

suminer's

Ere his letter eame I had become wear md . i
| washed my face to remove the veil that con-

of his silence, and had written two k]mvlu,
full of sweet adjectives, thickly sprinkled |
with exclamation
with “oli dear’s”

mrks, and interlarded |

and “alas’s” until im- )
ngined that Jules Ellington must  think me
a living interjection ;. but, thank eocdness!
this had not yet been sent for his perusal. 1
took up the offending epistle, and marching
to the grate, T tossed the helpiess thing Ihln‘:
the coals, and mutterad, by way of a conso-

“If mine

breathe, they are words that burn”

Iation, are not  thoughts  that |
Now, reader, I know you are en Liptos o
expm-lutiun. and T will give you a hona fide |
axplanation of the above procecding.
I am exceedingly will;
have propriety and

I ¢an’t bear to

proper  behaviour

cternally preached at me; yet let e tell i

you, by wauy of consolation, that T am a
proper noun; but alaa! T'm in

pative ense independence !

Well, one day last sumnmer, T was lmrisl;-‘
ful of fun, and I called Jep, and started for | the Inke.
T conlil not go ltlnngn

a race in the wonils,
soberly, but must needs walk a step or two
and then prn('llw n g}mnukm' lmlp HEFOSS A !
deep puddle, which mode of proceeding |
pleased iny dog greatly, T eaw vines Joad-
ed with flowers; and, forgetting’the com-
mand, “Thou shalt not covet, & 1
straight-way leaped up aler the blossoms,

and—generally fell beadlong 1o ihe ground, |

the vines swayed securely above me.  As
there had been a fine storm the night be-
fore, the reader may well imagine that iy
bright pink lnwn suffered somewhat in these
frequent contacts with the soft green turf.

Well, after a while, I suw one particularly
beautiful vine—the blue-eyed cliff trailers—
that T did much with to possess, and forth
with I commenced climbing a steep rock,
while my dog, during the ascent barked |
gaily at my heels. At lnst, after mueh <lid- |
ing, and nomerous. proofs of attachment be-
tween my dress and the thorn buxhes, 1
fourd myself on the smnmit. T sat down
to resi, for my ascent had been toilsome,
and in a degreo dangeraus, for many times
1 camanenr being capsiged, thereby endan-

gering ﬂira beauty of my figure head.

Ouce, . while furiously fanning myself
with my log-cabin sun-bonnet, T thought I
heard a snapping of the twigs in the forest,
but I wasn't certain of it.

“Now, Jeppy,” I said, (for I talked to
bim s if he could undergtand me,) “you sit
still while I lpap through spree, and secure
that gloriously besutiful vine.”

“Bow, wo-0-w I" Jep replied, cautioning
me, doubtless,

Apay.1 went, and hnhnl_y, or nnluclnly.
Toaoght.the viné firmly in miy -hands;-bn
wer:the vine- and. I—were alike obstinates;

that would nof quit-its ‘hold, ‘nor mhsr;J

|

' -- . .

[ well for my dignity f T had remained
i

i

|

|

i water until

, my dow, reachel my

t and prepared to start o home.
|
1

the nomi- | s .
| I've just come out of the water”

wJepy, did you ever expect lo sge your he persisted in calling me, much to the
mistress suspended between the heavens and | horror of my unromantic nature,

earth, a voritable gallows hind 17
“Ow! o-obh!

1
!
|
i svmpathetieally.
|
|
!

[T

o.0-0-h 1" prowled Jep,

“Now, Jeppy” T continued, “do you wish

to know what bronght me 10 this perilons |

pusition '
“Ll-Tdioco 0" e whined, enecuragingly,
VL Ytis the same that generally ele-
ing for something bevond their reach.
Mr, Sheriff, ]l]ﬂm«'u cut the
wail 4 moment,

But
victim down or
and I'll break down my

own sevord”

doubtingly,
“IWait and see," T said.

“Sure enongh

in a moment [ Jdid come

Fdown, “ull standing,” have been

*twould
thus; but as soon as 1 touchued the ground,
[ shock the vine spiteinlly, saying—*"you

[.”_n

tenve was cut short, for, on tarning my head,

obstinate thing ; But my sen-

| ._-q!m‘d A youLng man 1.-:mlng amainst o tree,
rand his Laghing fice told me that he had

Lieard my previous conversation.

Gahering my vines in my arms, T pre-
tllnmluiv fleet,

sistunee. T refused his offir, and sprung to
my feet with wounderful alacrity,

“Are you burt, lady ¥ e
kindly.

My folings are,™

Black in the face "
at my mud begrimmed  features, then took,
to my heels again, and ran for a pond that

i sparkled in the sunlicht but a few rods dis-

tant, T heard the stranger Lhwghing, awml |

this accelerated my already locowotive | ean toss my lag-cabin sun-bonnet,

faen,
I epedl down the gently sloping bank

ofl my gaiters; but T had stained my stock-
ines so badly with the muod T thought it
quite useless to remova them ; so, tucking
up my skiris, I winded off where the water
wus deepest and  coolest,  and T earefully
cenled my heanty, (! )

I splashied round, and spattered Jep with
I was tired, then  prepared to
walk up achore 3 but what was my horeor

cwhen I lehieh] the stranger sitting demure-

Iy on o log, with my bonwet in his Land,

L which 1T had len by the rock.

I Jdide't even blusli when T made this

diseuveryy 1 was tan provoked and indig- |

b oant for that 5 so T merely glanced at him,
! aml walked to my gaiters, which, by mueh

! patient pulling, T suceeeded in
L eover my wul,

coaxing to
I called
hand fur my bonnet,

soiled  slockings,

“I suw  your bonuet,” he said, apologeti

teally, “and brought it to you;

cool politeness quite chills me.”

Lut your

“Of course 1 should be  conlly polite, as
wis the pro-
bad  no business,
sir, to sit oo the bank and wateh

voking reply § “but you

me on

“Excuse me ; but you appear to be as

' | mnehout home in the water as a fi<h, henee
i my desire to see your playful sport.”

*To which elass of the fiuny tribe do you

! think I belong 1

“Really, T cannot tell,” he said, musingly.

At this retort he Ianghed so merrily that
I quite forgot my sngry  fecling, and sat
down on the log to weave my wm:nh. A
fuw moment's silence fullowey, and then
| the stranger said.

“When T atarted out sketching this morn-
ing, T had no ilea of finding ere nightfsll,
a wildwoold flower tor a companion.”

“Your mind cha: ges, sir,” 1 said, gaily 3
“a moment ago [ was  like a fish; now 1
persotnte a flower; but do e the favor to

! tell me which wild fower typifies me most
Lule

Ile was sure he couldn’t tell which to
liken me Lo, as there were many benutiful
blossoms, but perhaps T woulildl give him my
idea on the eubject. Hin evident intention
wns to quiz me. | nodded assent, and re-
plied,

“Perhapa, when first you saw me, there
might have been a vision of flowers, called
houncing Bet, brought before yon."

1Te laughed, but made no reply.
to gn home, and he gave me his name, and
polituly asked mine. I gave it, and then
Jep and Irap gaily in the direotion of lhs
house, *

The next dag, wilh_some lnﬂmg errand
for an excuse, Jules Fllington presented |
himself atzAunt Ellen’s and epent.sn hour
with us in aunt's pleasant. sitting room.
The next day and the next *he came, until

¢] we came,to look upon him  as & regular

visitor, Hu—l.llo accomplished city gen:.
tlsman—found something novel and pless.

nliﬂoﬁmﬂomydm{ £ o8 Lagh

Ing Ie the ' lodioty of his “wild flowers,” ao

o

and  pointed nervously |

I arose.

|
|

vates people to my uneasy position—striv. |

[l
[}
‘|

|

One morming we were nll together—my
aunt, Jules and myse!lf—when he somehow,
bpllku of Lis first

my annt suid,

introduction to e, and
lanehingly,

“1 never can imagine what Mr, Eilington
can see about my wild, romping nicee, to
make bim wish to cultivate her acquaint-
anee,”

Jules made  some gay reply, and Aunt

. Eilen tuined to me  for my opinion on the

suhject,

“T think,” T said, glincing queerly at

| Jules, “that be was pleased with my agility,
“How? how? ho-o-owi” inquired Jep |

and intends tosend me to the Barrel funily,
to perfect my gymuastic edueation.”

Lono! he was chinrmed with my ingen-
nonsness and siinplieiry

until I langhed

and he wenton
in his face, and told him,
by way of punishment, that T shoulid leave

s him with Aunt Eilen while I ran down to
Cthe lake.

Ced into a cove along shore, he caught my
but nlas for my im_:l-n'inu'-‘;
Soretreat !l ||1||n t pet started right, amd my |
et got entanaled in the underbro-h, and 1
| fell strikinge my Face pat into adingy look-

; ook spruce ngain,

‘
|
!
|
I

I wasaway out on the pleasant sheet of
water, lgisurely  paddling shoreward, when
Jules Ellington appeared on the bank. My
seamanship bronght things speedily to a
climax ; for, as soon as my light boat round-

hand, lvd me to a

mossy sent, and told me
but T doubted bis sincerity
and toll him so.

all his love
“You are unjust,”™ he said, when T told
him his faney was pleased, and not his love

awakened, T had resdd him thoroughly.

“We shall see” T said emphatically,
And Ldid see, reader; so also have yon ;
for six months after his return to the city 1

received the letter of  which T gave vou an

inquired, | extract at the commencement of this sketeh.

Now, to have been

fashionable, T shoulild

I answered, snappishiy. 1 have pined away, anl never have tried to |
=T feed so mortified, that I've literally turned

Buat, unromantiec thing

that T am, after, the first shocl had [LI'-‘-lt:l]

f I don’t find wmy appetite for Aunt Eilen's

nice cake and pies diminished in the least.
[ bave a peculiar faculty of throwing |

p eare and trouble to the wind, as easily ns 1

I air.

in the
1 ean get over difficulties as readily

Cas Toean leap a deep ditel, and for this faet

and stopping on the sandy heach, 1 slipped

|
1
i
f

|
1

| the liberty of saving a few words,

[oucht to be very thankful. When one

vision is ruthlessly swept awny by reality’s |

anmed, T shut my eves and—drenm again.
Such the does not

in human mature, but

lessong  as above

stremathen our futh

opens onr exyes 1o the failacy of trosting in |

appearances, My heat is still beating s
“Young Loves Mareh,” and I'll bid

adica, realer, to listen o the gay music.
———t————
TuritLixe Iscibent.—At atemperance
meeting in Philadelphia, some  years ago a
learued clergyman spoke in fivor of wine as
a drink, demovstrating it quits Lo his own
satisfaction w be  Seriptural, gentlemanly,
aml healtaful. When  the clergyffan sat
down, a plain elderly man arose, and asked
Permis-
. he spoke as follows :
“A young trien] of mine,” said be, *who
Ll long been intemperate, was  prevailed
ou, to the joy of his friemls to take the
pledee of entire  abstinence  from  all that
could intoxicate,

sion buing granted

ITe kept his pledge faith-
fully for some time, though the struggle

with his habit was  fenrful tl|| one evening, !

in a sorial party, olasses of wine were hand-
ed around. They came to a elergyman
present, who taok a glass, saying a fow
words in vindieation of the practice. *Well,"
thought the young man, “If clergymen can
tuke wine and justify it so well, w.hy not [2"
So he wok a glass: Tt instantly rekindled
his tiery and slumbering appetite, and aiter
arapid and dowoward course he died of
delirium  tremens—a raving  madman !”
The old man paused for utterance, but was
able to add—*That young man was my
only son, and the clergyman was the Rev-
erend Doctor who has just addrested the
asseinbly.—American Presbyterian.

—_———r——

Tne Litrre Oxes at Praver.—A little
child knelt near the broken Iattice, Cast-
ing a glance ai the sleeping form of her
futher,she clasped her wan bands and mur-
mured :

*0,God, make my father Jeave his evil
ways—make him my own dear father once
again!  Make mather’s sad looks go away,
and muke her old smiles come back; but
thy will be done.)

Just then the mother entered the room ;
and taking her husband by the bLand, she
said :

*‘Harken to Mingie ; she is praying?

*0 God, make father love me as once he
did, and make him forsake his bad wayay
murmured the hitle one :ugain, e

‘0, Paul—husband ! * cried the rno?.l:el‘
*by our past joys and sorrows, by our mar-
ringe vows, our wedd@"love, l-hght riot the.
hife of our littleone ! O, let uajll' be- lup-
py aguin P

The conscience—stricken man bowed

,hie head and wept. Then oluﬁ'lg his'

hands, he said: *With the. hope,: of  God
you will' never'"have: cause to' sovtow” Lo
my acoonnt again.’ . Apd Le kep{“. ﬂ!
—N. Y. E‘ungebll.
TheOhurches
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A SHORT PATENT SE RMON.

BY DOW, JR.

1 shall ti ‘s morning, give you a season-
ale diseourse from these words !
“Sweet sprine! | love 1o =it nil hear
Thy mnsie echomd farand nenr
Awd oi ! 1 Tove to seent the gale
That beara sweet welova from the vale,

My Hearers 2 While vinter has spread his
white mantle spon the new-made graves of }
thousnnds of our fellow-leings, how lucky
1t is that you and 1 are mereifully  permit-
ted o serabble
abiont, and r:ynr‘t: at the cheering dawn of |

remain  above ground,

another =priee 2 Ola 8ol has just now en-

putting their hemds together, you may  rest
assnred that ways and

means  are  about
lbeing eontrived to provide Dame Narure
with a new frock,
as the

]
i
l tered the Toan's pasture 3 and, as two are
|
|

flowery
hinshiandaed

and o bonnet as

field of rhetorie, by a

; : ain melody—the
vouug collegian affected by a touch of *the |- little sonls were the fountai clocdy l

|
tender” |8
|

|

Yes, my brethren, a general renovation
I of the ontward world is ubout to take place. !

Al dumages done by Boreas and his jours,, |

awre soon 1o be vepaired 3 and in o few davs [
will this big pile of dirt, from which we
draw our sustenance, look as fresh and as |
green and fuir as did Eden, when  the first
vernal sun ealled forth its emerald  glories,
and Zephyr, the first born, seented his voung
pinions  with newly distilled  perfume till
they smelt stronger than a wounde! skunk’s l
cabbnze on a dewey morning,

Verily, my brethren, as ehildhiood s the
morning of life—so the rising of the sun is |

i

the morning of the day—sois Spring  the
morning of the vear,  Being now awaken-
ed from the dormaney of Winter, we feel a
renovating, renewing change in our systems,
{without looking to outwaril aspects, as much
j as we do the happy influences
after a

of a bright
refeshing  night's sleep. |

I .

 How peculiarly, unaceountal

I'I}I)'l‘]lllig

||t' different is

5. the influence of the morning’s rising beams
With
the first ; we lm\'e an intuitive Lnuwh-;]g.-
that a new day is being

from the evening’s dee |Illll|-' ravs ?

born—you  may
with  your ecves
shot 3 with the latter, we have a mysterion-
presentiment that a day isaboutto die. Ev-
| ery hes vt blossom

readily recognize it even

scems lo be closing its
[ bright petals—an  atmosphiere of soberness
wathers round the soul as the shadows lenath-
en along the landseape—and all but obiseene
p “night-birds" are admonished, with the in-
Inoeeat  chivkens, of a comfortable roost.
I'he electrical power of a8 sun'in  the east
upon both body and mind is by no means
the sume as that  exerted by asun  in the
Isn't that astonishing to yon, ye
listless niligatore, who neither know nor care
;m}‘llaing about the ql.mlity of sunshine, =0
Hone as you ean get enouzh of it and  have
a good log to lieopen!  Well, so it is with
When that interesting and
important holy is in a certain part of the
heavens; in antumn ita power to snstain veg-
etation, or calling it anew into life,

wesl.

i the aunual sun,

'l' is as
| weak as goose manure! but when it returns
! to the sume point u the Sping, on its home-
i ward journey from Capricorn, its revivily-
ing powers ara-felt and acknowiedged by
{ every plant, bug, inseet and living creature.
Can you account for this, you mud grovel-
ing hyppopottommussessers? (how  do you
spell all that?) No, nor T either, nuless Old
Sul, after. distributinng  a'l his fertilizing
powders at the North, is resupplied at the
Antarctic upon his atinual visit,

Now, my friends,

this mysterious reno-
vating intfluence of the vernal sun yon and
all this part of creation sre beginning to feel,
As all nature is springing anew into ]iﬁ",
you experience a rejuvenescence—fzel as if
a new year were actually before  vou, and
that still brizhter days are yet to cote, in
all their loveliness of bloom and fullness of
fruituge,

so wonderful are the renewing
powers of spring upon everything that grows,
T don't see why vou, my brethren, who have
hecome prematurely bald, may not reason-
ably hope for a loxuriant erop of hair to yet
start from your caputs. Take off your wigs,
ve barren-polls—sponge your heads—stand
for a couple of hours each day in the spring
sunshine—and if that don't eonx the down,
perhapa, the Brother Bogg's Iursute En-
cournger may fetch it—with the assisiance
of a large quantity of fuith and  few dollurs.
T once spilled a little of the article in some
bushies, wnd quite .a number of kairs
sprang up. where not even so much asa
lousy gray rubbit wis ever seen befors !
This is no pulpit puff, but gospel-truth, you
wicked uobelievers,
As yet, my brethren, we hnvs spring in
its incipiency. 'We observe ita symptoms
witness 118 semi-invisible manifeatations;
but it will not be till when |
“The Bull bntadown the barriers of the yel
that we shall see .Madam Flors march-
ing in,in full feather, withy the ~whole
flock ofslittle Floras at her heeln, dcattering
wreaths, garlands and. t,hnplets npon every.
side; and with enough violets, pinks bat-
tor-cupa and honey-suckles in, their Lairto
attpact ‘all the bumble-bees in’ the surronnd-

‘Whrta ghnuu

y
I heos are

jump upon the sunny knolls—jubilant calves

brethren, fa-
Hpmsgang for yoiig" el

busy as minutes in

providing for l
callow

their Lrouds—Ilumbking hop, and
race ovor the green earpeted  pastures, as if |
their untired leg wers perfect  novelties to
antics in every corner of the farm  yanl—
swarms of pollywous wigele their ecstatie
tails in every pondlet—and a now amnd joy-
ful generntion of bugs, beetles and  buotter-

[flies seem 1o have arisen  spentaneously |

And then
lightful to walk abread on abalmy morning

from the teemipe soil, how de- |
and snufl the sweet perfime of lilae, peach |
Llossoms and the mingled odors that come
borne upon the breeze  from the ever frn-
grant meads ! How pleasent, too, it is to
sit and hearthe gay carols of the
tonguel  minstrels of the grove, as

silver |
lllt-_\‘

!apen their ivory beaks and let the  demi-

=-(=m|qluw|_r-; come tinkling out, as if their

crand arens of Nature's unwritten  music !

Ob, my friends! the gemle Spring time
is a lovely season, but it will soon be over.
The searching summer, combre antumn and
chilling winter will rapidly  succeed ;  and
then vou will look forward for the return of

another olad sprine. But ab!

when the

[ pale autumn of lif: shall set in, and  lower-

inge clonds and ehilly blasts presage the dark

December of death, you needn’t look for a |
No, l

return of youth’s happy spring time,
vou will cast a hopful eye to vernal joys
beevond the tomb, nnd exult in the thonght
that an eternal Spring will yet “visit the
mouidering urn™—will  breathe its
Lreath on the fiost of the grave, So mote
itbhe!

warim

Varce or OpseEnvarios.—lIo edueation
it is the same as in business.  Whntever
vou unlertake, let it be a fixed principal
with you to keep ontill yon have accom-
plished yonre wishes.  And here a habit of

obrervation will alzo Le of great assistance.
“\ ubservation is meant the pn\‘lllw ntten-

|I tion to what is going on around us—making

proper use of onr eyes.  Thero are llmu-a-
l'lnl}" n rp!‘r'!ﬂli“ wlln never sve .Ill\!ll\ll"‘_
that is, they shut their

but the mere

eves to everything
of  life—the
three meals a day, dressing and undressi

But observation

mechani=m

us a thmwuh
facts that will add to our knowledge nnd i
Note well the
the people you work with, of those you

will show

experience. characters of

meet in vour daily business, and by and by |

vou will find ont they are not all alike, and |
learn to value the best. Pay  attention  to
handkerchiefs ;3 bow many hints you may
pick up which otherwise vou would never
have known ! Are you fur a country walk ?
you will find in the trees and hedge-rows,
in weeds and stones, many things o make
you thoughtful and increase your pleasure,
It is not ail barren 3 there is a multitude  of
delights for these who will 1zke the troubls
to louk for them. Observation
man to form correet judoments,

leads a
If he has
any notions in Ins hiead, he can always test
their value by observation—by conparison
with otbiers.  And what is not least, by ob-
servation at home, you will learn to under-
stand differences in the character of  yom

¢hildren, and to train them so as  to bring |

ont the good  that is in their nature, and
thus avoid the error of pgoverning  them all

Ly one limited, uncompliant rule.

Froquext Extracr.—The Lest thing yet
written by Edward Everett, in his *Mount
Vernon Papers,” is an article on the late
comet.  After deseribing its approach to
the earth and the beautiful picture it pre-
sented, hesays

teturn, then, mjsterlcus traveler, to the
depths of the heaveus, never again to be
seen by the eyes of men now living ! Thou
hast run thy race with glory! millions of
eyes have gazed upon thee with wonder—
but they shall never look upon thee aguin.
Singe thy last appearance in the skies, em-
pires, langunges nud races of men have dicd
nwuy—i]m Mauceedonian, the Alexandrian,
the Augustan, the Parthian, the Byzantine,
the Saracenic, the Ottomon dynesties have
sunk or are sinking into the gulf of ages.
Since thy last appenrance, old continents
have relapsed into ignoranc, and new worlds
have come out from behind the veil of was
ters. The Magian fires are quenchéd on
the hill-tops of Ariaj the Chaldean is blind ;
the Egyptisn hierogramatist has lost his
cunning, the oracles are dumb.  Wisdom'
now dwells in the farthest Thule, orin new-
ly discovered worlds be)oml the sea... Hap-
ly, when wheeling up aguin !'rom I.hiealen—
tial abyses, thou art once more seen by the
dwellers of earth, the language wo speak
shall be forgotten, and scienca ehall bave
fled to the uttermost corners of the earth.
But even there Hia liand, now marks out
thy wondrous cireuit, shall still guide thy
course;and thenyamnow, Hesper will smile
at thy rpproach, nod Ariiuras with his sons
rejoice at thy coming. '

s e A
An exchange informs us that 'a man ig
the Detroit jail wished ke had “tha soipll-

po1, 0 that he could break o, T

___..q-.-———
“Mother, i beard gissy  swear’” “Why,
she daid lhowgﬁ?(d, wenr Jor “arged™

081 Mother fatodkoge 18 chyred

1 Llessing thiy,

| cessive  mental

. 5 ; - child,
them—little funny pigs eut their spasmaodic :"' b
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Sl
T0- PARENTS. |
A sound mind in asonnd body—a great

and one  which all pmm\m
nlmuld try to secure their  children.
exertions is bad for any |
The physical avstem should be the i
first olject.  If the arder of nature be re- |
versed, the mind us well as the Lody will
suffer. It would often be easy for a <kill-
ii'ul purent to wnke a ehild a prodigy, but o}
Hjudicions  parent  will attemt i

| Premature growth of mind  will selilom,

Hever

fever, Lo found to spring  from wgnrnm ’
! rool. We do not doubt that many have ~|u:l-.

tinto an early grave throngh the unnatural

cessive excitement of mental and  physieal |
i sensibility, which is usually the effeet of it

development of their faeuliies, and the ex-:

o
JO BUGGS AT TILE CANDY STEW.
Bovs, dild Lever tell von about Jo's ad-
venture at Molly Dobs’ candy stew down on
Hup‘gmst -reck ?
Well, if I vever did, leve goes,

Jo you
kuow, wns a round elimk of n fellow, wore
tigght pants and n bobitail coat, and was mon-

- strous aftaid of the gals,

The gals, though, warn't afraid of Jo, if
he did own land amd nigecrs—1or sich liko
Well, not being
s afraid of Jo, of course the v didn't fear I.IIB

- hiave no terrors for them,

other fellows, who were minos of a1 these,
Well then, Jo was axed, along with a num-
bier of them, to come down to Mally  Dobs*
mamny’s to a cady stew, aed  down Jo
went, with all his fut and Lashfulness, and

‘. when he got there the house was full of gals

Let it be, then, the eare of the parent to | and the candy had been poured out to cool,
1 pi l I

l;ﬁm‘lu aud direet, rather than to force, into
ta right channel the immature menial facul-

ities of the clild.  But, by «ll means, would
| we enrnestly recommend, to go hand in

Lody. To be more explicit, we would say,
in the first place, if circumstances give the
freedom of chiviee, do not send ehilileren  of
an ewly age Lo <chool.  The many hours’
confinement, tha frequent close atmosphere,
and the constrained posture connected with
most schools for voung chilidren, ean Lut be
injurious to their health.  Their time woull
La far Letter emploved in sequiring, by al-
most constant exercise, the bones and
cle which they will want in future lite
The above objection, however, doca not al-
tozether apply toschools, which, when prop-
eriy conducted, especially  provide for the
physical training of the scholars, combining
healdiy play with learning and are general-
Iy well ventilated.

mos-

It is a source of rejoie-
ing that parents whose time and  energies

the well-tnaining of their chibdren at bhome,
are enabled so advantageously to seenre it
abrowd.  Were all schools for  older  e¢hil-
,d:en conducte] on the same principal ( ns

| they might be), so as lo earry out a system
luf tharough  physieal as well as mental in-
!t-llm-lmn. and to encourage, sther than re-
| press, hm.:l_\' aetivity, the moral and intellee-
as the physical  results, would
Ilu. mw-l. blw‘uell —N. Y. Ledyer.

— . — -

| Tue En:rou SIGNED HIS XAME TO IT.—

l .
| Thera are  persons to think
i that editors regard it one of the grv-m--l in-

who seem

tellectnal luxuries to *piteh into” somebody
{and they suppose themselves to have con-
l firred u great favor by furni=hing belligeremt
contributions, in which soms persong, cor-
porations, or society are sonmliv sbused.—
Sueh peeplo may take a hint from the fol.

Clowing :—A noted chinp onee steoppead into

apectuble  editor, and  indulged in a tirade
against 8 eitizen with whom he was on bad

terins, I wish” said he, sddiessing  the

was the reply.  The next morning he came
into the offive, in a violent state of exeite-
ment.  “What did you put in vour paper,
I have had my nose pulled, and been kicked

| 5
Lwice,”

“I wrote n severe article, as you
Edesived,” en'mly replied the editor,
siyned your name to it.

“and

—

Harrisess,—Now let me tell you a se-
ervt—a seeret worth hearing.  This looking
forward for enjoyment don't pay  From
what T know of it. I would as soon c¢hase
Lutteiflies for & living, or bottle up moon-
shine for cloudy nights. The only true
way to happiness is to tnke the drops of
happiness ns God gives theg to ns every
day of our lives, the boy must learn to be
happy when heis plodding aver his lesson
the apprentice  while he is learning his
trade ; the merchant while he is making
his fortune. I he fails to learn this art, he
will be sure to miss his enjoyment when be
gaing that hp sichs for,

e o

Cax A Morner’s Love ne Sceruizn?
—No! athousand times, no! By the decp,
earnest yearning of my spirit for a inother's
love; bythe weary, aching void in my
lieart ; by the restless, unsatisfied wander-
ing of my affections ever secking nn ob-
jectto reston; by my instinclive discerns
ment of the true mnterial love from the
Julse—as 1 would discern between a lifuless
statue and a breathing man ; by the allow-
ed emotions with which I chetich in the
depths of my leart the vision of o grass
grown mound in & quiet grave yard among
the mounting, by tha reverence, the , holy
love, the fesling akin ta idolatry with which
wy thouglits hover about an mngel form
among the serapfipof Iieaven—by all these,
[ answer, no! ' i

Dear reader, have you a mother! Then
on your knees rec.ember the Giver of ' this
grentest enrthly ' good, and ‘as’ 'ymr offer to
Him the ‘incense of lg'ntaful "bieart, ‘oh!
| mingle with Ilw oblation a prayur for thm
to whose - quiveriog ligs is pressed the or-
phun's bitter chalice I?Rufh.-ﬂhm.

“Sa;tiar ‘the, germs of the beanifﬁl."
poet seid ldldl ‘he kickedt hia wife “Ilvdhu-‘
Hten eut of daves.

Lhand with mora] training, a health-presery- !
ing and vigor-imparting  edueation of the |

arw so oceupied thiat they eannot attend  to |

the sanctum of a venerable and highly re- |

/| every one ix md-r to l‘elﬁ ’-F“ ‘].ﬁ B,

and was setiing all about the room on ehinirs
and tables. 80 soon as he entered all eves
were on him—T mean the gals, for Ju was
i' considered s great entel, and Jo blushed
Liat old Mrs, Dobs and Mally rnshied to him,
'I seized him by the hand and Titerally - over-
: powred him with kind prectings; he beeame
i confused, his logs got weak, aud he looked
sabout for a place to it down,  Molly and
her mammy kept erowding  him. They
v were vight after Jo's teneks, and he waa
streight after n chair, sl as he cast bis eyo
Luck, thought he saw a soft cushioned one,
and he touk o squat at it, and asbe touliced
it, you never heard such a vell in your life
he Tilted himselfout of it elear into the middla
of the fluor, clapped his hands on his breechs
es and wigated like a worm in hot embers,
while the smoking candy trickled dowr. his
| legs. The gals all seremined, Molly fainted,
U T seizerth a bucket of water, Mrs. Dobs the
l dizh tub, and right at Jo we bo:h dashed as
| he rushed out of the room.  But luckily he
l stumbled and fell and Mr. Dobs eame right
on top of him, tub and all.  To make things
sure | chugged him with the buocket of wa-.
ter whout the seat of agony.  1le roared, I
tell you, and when we lifted  him up, his
batds were stuek fust behind  bhim, The
cold water had done the wark, and there
was 0o loosening them without fire and hot
water. e hegoed us not to take him back”
among the gals, but it

was nowhere else to tnke him—and we puls
led him right among them, and stood  him
with his back to the fire, and poured hot
waler where liis Lands were stuek, while alt
the gals blushed, covered up their faces, and
wondered if e was much burnt,—“Power-
fully damaged” savs I At this Molly
sereamed and swooned again, and Jo gave
his hand a sudden  wrench, Lolted out of
the house, and took down the road like
forty devils were after i, and about one
minute after  another fellow followed him,,

and a woman elose an to him with a broom:=
{ stick.  That, boys, was me and old Mra

I Dby, but she got no nearer me than I did
Jo. Ttell yon thé running waa powerful,

i

2 < wwd Tean't to this  day, deeide  wbich s
man with the pen, “that you would write a t : P e il
; : X o most stimulating—n dish of hot ennly, as
very severa  article against 11 L, and i = 2 [T
B s T S . w | o ok ity or the sight of & breomstick in
put it in your paper.” “Very well, -

the hands of an angry woman.,  Bul bdy
if yon want fun, just say *lases eandy” t
Jdo; it will do you good to see hiwm clas

his bands and grin,

T

Ttis rl-!::li'll in old Looks that a Frencl
i inserted an advertiserient in & Lond..
paper w8 an Apnl fool joke, to the off:
that o new discovery had  becn made b
which portraits conld be permancutly fixe
upon a mirror by pincing the sulject Lefo
it. A who desived to witness the oper
tion were invited Lo call, on the furenoo
of April, at a given place,
immense.

The erowd wal
Gilded conches, freighted witly
uobility, and the humble pedestrian, alike:
rouglit to gratify their curiosity.  The ar-
rangement was such that, ps they  entered:
the room, *! oy saw  themselves v hgplu-p?
ded mirrar, and read, at the same tinie| i+
largo eapitals, “April fool!” A Frnch!
artist, Dagogrre, taking the auggaslio:':,o';"
portrait on glass, succeeded in evolving, the
principles of the benutiful art of pl Ant
phy. Thus an April fool joke ripencd iﬁt&;
brilliant discovery, i
e e ol e e
Ax Irauiax Post-Orrice—Tlo way
they manage the post-office at Rome, Ttalyg
ie. queer, rather, A commedinn lcq.-cﬁl!'_‘”
applied for a letter nt  the post-offtce, nnde
was told there was forty cents to pay for. it
*L can’t pay that, said he, *for T know what's
in it *Well, how much will you glyaﬂj
asked the post-master.  *‘Four sous is ll“oh
in worth to me,’ said the comedian, ‘\?gll"'
take it then, repl:ed the post mrutu.“\hn
I've read it and it's is only a lavp letter? 70
—a

"

Tn Marion county, Tlinoix, a ynnng,iu:i\!
offered the following toast: The yoisdg'
men of America— Their arms our: supi

—our arms their rewafd < % ¢ ¢ mSgoes
: onrl cosnque) adT

m]f in the duy of  sorrow we owar God‘wc
présence in the cloud we ehinll ﬂml-"igi’@
aleo in:.the. pilar of-fire, brightening ".‘.‘.3.
thwrlng our way as tbp uigm mﬂ o
4 : ’9"1 ,3

il o

When you llnhkﬁhﬂupoy‘ m‘mh‘

whnm
*yie leaves you to mm u a8 ,&w:‘» )




